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It is now definitely stated that to-day '

IS PAYN the appointment of Louis F. Payn to

TO BE ®uPer*nten(*ent °* Insurance for
New York will be made by Governor '

CONFIRMED? Black, and that Governor Black has 5

so reduced the opposition to his con-
]

>Tmation that instead of twenty Republican votes in oppositionto it, there will at most be no more than five. Despite 5
<

his past, it is possible that, as Governor Black has assured
several of the recalcitrant Senators, Mr, Payn will prove a 1

very efficient and honest officer. iJut senators wno permit

themselves to be over-persuaded In tills matter must accept
the responsibility for the almost certain disaster that will

follow if Mr. Payn's future corresponds with his past.
The next three years will be an unusually dangerous '

period for this State to have a corrupt Superintendent of

Insurance. One life insurance company has recently !

changed hands not without scandal, although it is hoped
that the purchasers will run instead of wreck the com-

pany. Three others are reported to be on the eve of sellingout. Still another recently had a hurried meeting of
«trw.vvir>iflora and. to nrevent a sale, caused all the stock

to be put in escrow for one j^ear.
The dividends of stockholders in most life Insurance

companies are limited by law. Men who intend to wreck
a company can afford to pay a far larger price for it than

men who intend to run it honestly. Figures quoted on the

street as asked or offered for the stock of companies are

higher than anybody could afford to pay as an investment

merely; such prices can only be offered by men who intend

to wreck companies. Fabulous fortunes can be stolen by
obtaining possession of these companies and wrecking
them, provided an Insurance Superintendent be at Albany
who will connive at the operations of the wreckers. Such

things happened in the late seventies under a corrupt Superintendent;shall they happen again in the late nineties?
It is easy to get a bad man in; it is next to impossible to

fret him out. Are the self-respecting men in the Senate

ready to face the consequences?

The joint legislative committee to

INVESTIGATION investigate trusts and to recommend 1

QP remedial legislation has been an- i

nounced, and Senator Clarence Lexow i

TRUSTS. is chairman, as was assumed. Sen- '

ator Lexow won what little glory ]

crowns his brow as an investigator. He had what is vul- i

garly known as a "soft snap" in the police investigation,
for the rottenness of the New York Police Department had 1

been recognized for a long period. The avenues, too, of

investigation opened in beaten tracks, where one could

scarcely go amiss with the requisite amount of authority 1

as the vis a tergo. It was the consensus of opinion that 1

Mr. Lexow played a very "second fiddle" in the actual proceedings,but let him have all the honor which can be

squeezed from a most generous interpretation of all the
facts. i '

In the investigation of trusts the Nyack statesman has

a field still more fallow, far more needful of the plough
and the harrow or stern inquiry, ine gum uivuiveu is

vastly more subtile and difficult to trace; fortified by legislativeenactment in many instances, which has all the

show of legality, and defended by the corporate wealth of

the country. To tent such evils as these is an enterprise
dwarfing the detective work requisite to unravel the mis-

demeanors of the small thievish place men of New York

1 corrupt sygteir. which encouraged them,
That such an investigation has been ordered by the

Legislature is welcome to the best instincts of the people.
They may distrust the source as of "Greeks bearing
gifts," for a Republican Legislature, especially a Piatt

machine, is scarcely the source whence one wouia iook ior

such a procedure to be conducted with the stern and impartialvigor of truth seeking inquisitors. But all will
watch with no less interest for the result. In ordering
this inquiry the Republicans place themselves on trial as

well as the trusts.
(

It is natural and desirable that the committee should
atk for a counsel in such a tremendous task. Such an

assistant in an emergency like this should be one of the

greatest men at the bar in character and ability, a man,
for example, of the type of James C. Carter. We can fancy
the guffaw which arises at the suggestion of Mr. McKellar,Mr. Lexow's old law partner. Mr. McKellar is doubtlesslya worthy and skilful practitioner at the bar. But

the place should be reserved for a man strong in universal
esteem. Does not the hint as to Senator Lexow's partner
let the cat out of the bag and arouse the suspicion that
after all this inquiry is planned as a special job and an

agreeable junketing?

THE CHIN''"1 Foreign advices confirm guesswork
as to the contents of the secret treaty

RUSSIAN REATY between Russia and China. It places

AND THE lllw JaluulP A-'IIKUUIII eBacm.iei.iijf mmci

the proiectorate of Russia, ceding a
UNITED STATES. great coast line and giving the Musco-

vite the control of railway building through Manchuria in
connection with the great trans-Siberian railway. This

new alliance means not only a great enhancement of Rus-

sian military and naval strength, but a valuable new market.It means no less an' ultimate displacement of British
commerce as well as prestige in the East. i

There is reason to hope that it will also be a mate- i

rial advantage to the United States. Among all the <

European powers Russia has been our most consistent i

friend in practice as well as theory. That her great authorityat Peking will be uniformly extended to encourage
American commerce as against England offers no great

'

hazard of opinion. This country presses Great Britain in
the commercial race for the Chinese markets more closely
than any other rival. While we may not anticipate wrest-
lng very soon from her the control of the tea and silk
trade, In which an enormous amount'of capital is invested,
there is an excellent chance to extend the output for manifoldmanufactures, in which with but little help we can

easily rival England. If through the influence of our Russianfriends the larger facilities of Chinese trade which
inure through indirect conditions should favor us more

fully, American enterprise may be left to itself to win in
the battle of dollars.

A bill is now before the Legislature,
LIBERTY introduced by Mr. Brennan, of Kings

QP County, looking to the exemption of
different kinds of property from local

TAXATION. taxation on tho -votp of paoh mnnini-

pal council. It establishes the right to (
determine whether the levy shall be exclusively on the t
assessed value of personal property alone; or on the assessedvalue of real estate alone, inclusive of land and im-
provements; or on the assessed value of land alone, exclu- t

sive of improvements and personal property; or on the
assessed value of land, improvements and personal propertytogether. The will of the Board of Supervisors in 1

each county is to govern the choice; that of the Common
Council in each city. The operation of the law will affect t

tate taxes.
re heartily in favor of municipal home rule in
sential or useful phase, and certainly there is b

lone which touches the heart and pocket so closely as that
)f taxation. No question of legislation or administration
s more intricate or taxes more sagacity of judgment. It is
i presumptive fact that each community is the best judge
is to the wisdom and equity of the methods by which its
>wn taxes shall be raised. The conditions which inhere
n a great metropolis may, and generally do, diverge so'
videly from those which reign in a city of the fourth class
:hat they admit of quite different treatment. An inflexible
system which manages the matter after the fashion of
Procrustes must ignore all such differences.
That the exemption of some forms of property is wise

s unquestionable. The labor unions, for example, in this
3tate have insisted again and again that the taxation of

productive enterprises increases the cost of goods, dis3ouragesproduction and lessens the demand for labor,
rhe right to make exemptions should be under the controlof local government. It is true that the wisdom and

;onscience of municipal bodies have so often failed to

nake good laws that many might be sceptical as to put-<If Id In fVio
,111 £5 J3KJ i auiuai <x vv CI ill tiicii xiaxiuo. i_»wo*** ,

spending- of money rather than in raising it that corruption
is common, and the experiment as a matter of principle
nas much to recommend it.

The amendments made to the arbiARBITRATIONtration treaty by the Senate's ComWithOUTmittee on Foreign Relations seem to

remove the treaty's objectionable feat-
PERIL. ures without at all diminishing: its

moral value. The committee recommendsinsertion of a clause stipulating that "no question
which affects the foreign or domestic policy of either of
the high contracting parties or the relations of either with

any other State or power, by treaty or otherwise, shall be

subject to arbitration under this treaty, except by a special
agreement." It also recommends that the article nom-

inating the King of Sweden as final umpire be stricken out.

The insertion guarantees us against all possibility that

the treaty would bind us to submit to arbitration of the

Monroe doctrine and its future application. The deletion
makes us secure against monarchical and European prejuJicein the tribunal of last resort.prejudice that would be

ioubly dangerous in King Oscar, bound as he is to Englandby powerful interest,
As the treaty now stands it is perfectly unobjectionable,

tor there is no longer any chance that England could take

jnfair advantage of its provisions; while as a pledge of

unity and a guaranty that war between the two nations

will not be the first thought of either in a dispute it is

precisely as useful as it was before the changes were

made. It should and doubtless will be ratified by the

Senate, as soon as Lord Salisbury expresses satisfaction
tvith the amendments.

It ought to be said again that the Senate's course In this
matter has been praiseworthy. Once more the wisdom of

the Constitution's makers in providing this slow-moving
body has been justified.

Mr. Lyman4 J. Gage seems likely to

MAJOR prove the most entertaining figure of

h aiisik i the McKinley Cabinet. It is seldom
MKINLEYS that a newly appointed official selected

CHICAGO FIND' from private life has had to do as

much vigorous denying of stories about

his opinions as he. The multiplicity of curious rumors

ibout his beliefs and his acts unite in creating the im-

pression.probably just.that the tendency of his mind is

toward radicalism, and that his environment and calling
as a banker alone prevented him from frankly allying
himself with progressive students of politics and social

organization. .
*

One of the first curious revelations about Mr. Gage is

that he wrote a letter to Governor Altgeld warmly urging
the pardon of the Anarchists. What a curious turn in the

affairs of men it is that he now should accept office as a

result of victory in a campaign in which that pardon was

ased as a reason for denouncing the supporters of GovernorAltgeld and Mr. Bryan as Anarchists. Far be it

from us to suggest that the appointment of Mr. Gage is a

shrewd bid for the Anarchist vote, but doubtless that vote

is worth bidding for. In the late election it approached
5,500,000, or rather more than Mr. Cleveland ever polled.

Mr. Gage has denied that he is a "single taxer," but
:here are not lacking earnest followers of Henry George
n Chicago who recall his early interest in this economic

fnr>t that bis frank expressions of approval
5f it were ultimately curbed by the objections of the directorsof his bank. He denies also that he is a Spiritualist.
svhich is not important if true.and pleads guilty to a

tvig. Finally he is on record as an international bimetallist,a proponent of the cancellation of the greenbacks and

in advocate of leaving to the banks the issuance of money

.though his own bank refuses to issue any.

It will not be surprising if the sensation of the next

Administration shall be Gage. Few men have a larger assortmentof ill-ordered ideas than he, but it is fair to note
that few have shown such perfect willingness to abandon
their convictions when it seemed wise.

After the expenditure of enormous sums of money and experiencingnumerous disappointments, Hon. Russell Absent Alger
lias succeeded in getting into a Presldeiltial household. It is

true that Alger's ambition to become the head of an official familyof this sort has not been appeased, but it is better than a

sontinuous residence outside the breastworks.

Mr. Piatt has gone South to rest and recuperate from the effectsof that hard chase that job in the United States Senate

save him. For a man who is not accustomed to being pursued by
jffice, Mr. Piatt is conducting himself In the most graceful manicr.

President-elect McKinley has denied the report that he deiiresa cheap inauguration. Perhaps he believes a cheap Inaugurationmakes a cheap President, and it is his intention to show the

country that McKinley comes high.

Spanish talk of home rule for Cuba sounds very much like the
low of language that emanated from the spider when he issued
;hat famous invitation for the fly to inspect his living apartments.

The action of the Nevada Legislature In legalizing prize
fighting will ,be a great/ disappointment and shock to the people,
ncluding Mr. Jim Corbett and Mr. Bob Fitzslmmons.

Mr. Hanna has decided to close the Republican headquarters
ind stop all agitation. The public will take notice and quit
;alking.

Mr. Cleveland has found the Civil Service law a very handy
nstrument with which to reward his friends and punish his
snemies.

If Chicago's most eminent banker goes into the McKinley
Cabinet he will owe his elevation to Chicago's most eminent

>aker.

Mr. Gage says he will be the Secretary of the Treasury In fact
is well as in name. Mr. Hanna will see Mr. Gage later.

It is presumed that John Sherman has agreed to forget his
ecollections of Russell A. Alger.

\

The^ost common bank report these times is the one caused

>y the collapse.

Hon. John J. Iugalls can be depended upon to ask Mr. Peffer
off he likes It. j

A Power in Art
and Literature

Has any contemporaneous philosopher
ever undertaken the consideration of the
enormous Influence exerted by the idle
classes; or, to speak vulgarly, loafers of
various degrees, on the literary, artistic
and social affairs of this city?
Everybody who has ever devoted any

thought to the subject knows that fully
nine-tenths of the advice offered gratuitously,and some of that offered for a fee,
emanates from loafers, not because they
possess any extraordinary degree of wisdom,but because they have plenty of time
to devote to it. This rule applies to the
tramp as well as to the millionaire, to
the woman of society as well as to the
well-dressed idler of the Broadway cafe.
It is a singular fact and one that, so far

as I know, has never yet been satisfac-
torny explained, tnat tne spectacle or men
at work has the strongest sort of attractionfor idlers. If a horse falls down in
the street the philosophers desert their
hitching posts, the savans who are discussingreligious questions rush out of the
barrooms; In short, everybody who has
nothing whatever to do stops doing it at
once and hastens to the scene of action.
Then, standing in a line on the curbstone,
they proceed to offer sage counsel to the
policeman who is unbuckling the wrong
straps, to the First Citizen, who has seated
himself on the animal's head; to the
Second Citizen, who is tugging aimlessly
at the hind wheel, and to the driver who
Is exchanging blasphemy with the gripmanof the cable car that caused the
mishap.
Let the news that a gang of men are at

work on the "big pipes" In One Hundred
and Thirtieth street reach one of the Bowerylodging houses and half a dozen of the
leading boarders will instantly desert the
stove and hasten away on foot to behold
the miracle of honest toil. And, standing
on the edge of the embankment, they will
offer advice to the workers below untl/
night or the foreman of the gang descends
upon them and drives them away.
So potent is the Influence of loafers,

even of this low class, In politics, and so
careful are our statesmen to consult them in
regard to every piece of legislation contemplatedthat we find ourselves now with
a millstone of bad laws about our neck
that we will - not rid ourselves of in a quarterof a century.
In the more exalted circles of society

the influence of the idler.who is none
the less a loafer because of his good
clothes.is even greater than that of his
rn (roro/1 /.Alii I v. (J-..---V.
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the clubs he becomes a man of note becausehe spends so much of his time at
the front window and knows the names,
private histories and personal traits of
all the other members. He is frequently
made the chairman of the House Committee,In which capacity he has been, known
.to his credit be It said.to render efficientservice. Indeed, if it were not for
his known tendency to get his breakfast
from the steward without paying for It
and smuggle himself in, an unbidden
guest, at every public or private dinner
given within the clubhouse, he would really
become In this capacity a distinctly useful
member of the community, for a good
house committeeman is one of the very
rarest of rare metropolitan birds.
But the loafer of this class seldom devoteshis energies exclusively to the welfareof his club, because he Is busy givingadvice to its Individual members. He

will sit for hours in the artists' studios,
smoking their cigars, drinking their whiskeyand telling them how to paint. In the
evening he drops In at the stage door to
see his friend, the actor, .and have a

drink with him in his dressing room.
While he Is drinking he gives him some
advice about his acting and tells him that
the setting of the first act is "extremely
rotten."
And the actor, who has been sulking all

the evening because his manager, who
really knows a good deal about acting, has
given him a few quiet hints, determines to
avail himself of the loafer's kindly counsel,while the manager accepts with meeknessand bowed head his criticism of the
scenery that won for the scene painter a

spontaneous curtain call the first night it
was placed on view.'
On his way to the stage door the loafer

pauses a moment to say a few words of
flattery to the pretty soubrette, who is
just enough of a fool to possess the making
of a good actress, and before he leaves her
he has swelled her head to such a degree as
to make her unbearable and fairly deserving
of the two weeks' notice served on her by
her long-suffering manager a few days
later..
The loafer has. by this time', done a fairly

good day's work, but he is not content. He
returns to his club and instantly falls upon
his acquaintance, the bbiglit young newspaperman, who, having worked hard all
day, is enjoying a Welsh rarebit and a mug
of ale.
"You're makinir that newsnanor of vntirK

too high-toned," says the loafer, with an
ominous wag of the head. "The gang don't
read it any more. I don't hear It talked
about half as much as I did six months ago.
Who the deuce cares for all that long-winded
stuff about books and music and all that
sort of thing? Why, I saw a long article about
some fellow named Kipling not long ago.
I tell you nobody ever heard of him before.
There's plenty of good material bobbing up
every day, and if you like I'll do a column of
it and call It 'Town Talk,' or 'The Clubman'sCorner,' or something of that. sort.
And don't you forget it, but I'll make a

column that'll knock the town silly. -I m an

old newspaper man myself, you know, and
used to contribute to the 'Man About
Town' in the Star. That was the bright est
and wittiest department that was ever publishedIn a New York newspaper, and I
wrote pretty near half of it."
These words sink deep into the heart

of the credulous journalist, for the mere

fact that they were uttered by a loafer
has the same influence with him that it
has with the artist, the actor, the manager,
the soubrette.that they have, for that
matter, with almost any one except the
plaiu, hard-headed man of business. ,

The truth is that there are two distinct
classes in this country, despite the prevalenttheory that we are all free and equal.
There are people who work, and people
who don't, and in this busy land the last
named have very little to do except give
advice. But the advice of an Idler, It mattersnot whether that idler be a silly, aimlesswoman of society or a lodging house
vagrant, is absolutely worthless to any personof serious purpose. The opinion of a

worker, however, always possesses a Certain
value, it matters not whether It be advancedby the busy, keen-witted millionaire,banker or merchant, or .the grimy
miner at the pit's mouth.
There is no one in this country who does

any sort of work with head or hands who is
not better qualifled to give points to an

artist, a journalist, or an actor than the
cafe and club loafers whose influence is so
[potent. JAMES L. FORD.

.

j THE LIST OF TO-NI<
( Academy o( Music... Straight from the Heart
( American Theatre New York

( Bijou Courted Into Court
( Broadway Theatre Shamus O'Brien
i Broadway Music Hall The Geezer
f Columbus Theatre At Gay Coney Island
< Casino An American Beauty
( Daly's Much Ado About Nothing
J Empire Theatre Under the Red Robe
( Eden Musee World in Wax
) Fifth Avenue Dr. Claudius
) Grand Opera House... .Under the Polar Star
) Garrick Theatre Secret Service
) Garden Theatre Heartsease
; Hoyt's Theatre A Contented Woman
) Herald Square The Girl from Paris
) Harlem Opera House Kismet
) Huber's 14th St. Museum Vaudeville

Weather Probabilities : Fair in the mor

winds increasing in force, slightly warmer.

MR. HAWKINS' BREAK.

$ NOTICE.Guests are strictly I>
t> prohibited from COOKING or ^% doing WASHING in their rooms. |>

By Order of the Prop. ^&<$<&$><$> <£>< ><$> $>< > <«>< >< ><$><$> <$><$><$><$>< > <i><}><S><£><sXy

This sign, numerously displayed In the
corridors of a swell uptown hotel, where
such warning had never before been exploited,imparted a sudden shock to the
overwrought nerves of young Mr. Hawkins,
though he was expecting something of the
kind. He blushed guiltily and muttered
to himself:
"They've gone and done It after all. No

more 8 cent breakfasts.'*
And the wretched gentleman groaned

aloud in the anguish of his spirit.
"I knew those Clovefoot Farm sausages

would betray us sooner or later," Mr. Hawkinsadded dismally, as he hastened back
to the room to consult with Mrs. Hawkins.
They were but recently married, and in

the first glad outburst of enthusiasm over

the blissful state in which he found himself,Mr. Hawkins had taken a §40 per
week suite, without meals, in the aforesaid
swell hotel. But his salary was hardly
equal to the financial strain occasioned by
the numerous expensive etceteras, so at

the end of a few, wfeeks the couple began
to hedge, as it were.

TTI_ l-ant V, m f Vl tt nffipfl lintll
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midnight or later, and, as a natural sequence,the Ha*wkinses remained in bed
until noon ox later. By this diplomatic stroke

tt h e y e 1 ud e d
breakfast at the
hotel, but there
was a still more

expensive luncheonthat might
nnswer for the
matutinal meal
staring Mr.HawkinsIn the face.
Dinner they felt
constrained t o
take iii order not
to forfeit the

^ room franchise,
and, besides, it

t--Je was absolutely
Eleven Eggs!!! necessary to appearat table once a day or no one would

know they even lived in the swell hotel.
On a dark and stormy night well fitted

for the evil deed,- Mr. Hawkins .smuggled a

gas stove Into the suite, concealed beneath
the folds of his mackintosh. Under the
other arm he carried a paper bag containingeleven eggs.the grocer had robbed him
.and in the cavernous pockets of Mr. Hawkins'sapparel lurked divers cooking utensils,provisions and some butter in which
to fry the eggs. The paper bag he placed
on the outer window ledge, fourth floor
front, and the family went to bed dreaming
of a cozy, inexpensive little breakfast in
their own room at noon the next day.
But early in \he morning a blizzard raged

along the avenue, seeking what it might devour.The paper bag on the windowsill
withstood the onslaught until nearly noon,
when Its feeble strength gave way, and.
and, well, the eleven eggs exploded with
dire, saflron-hued results on the white marblestoop of the swell avenue hotel. Thanks
to the power of the
wind, which wafted J~~ ' "

the eggs out of j_v

their true course, (., J f
the Hawkinses es- V
caped suspicion. | / "i ^

"Do sausages ex-j 7 ^

1^ l̂j^'
I) plode like tliat

when they fall
from a window?"
Mrs Hawkins

I '

asked _-i-n d i sTheClimax. couraged accents.
"No, Indeed," replied Mr. Hawkins, learnedly."That's a splendid idea. We'll try

some of the Clovefoot Farm. They're delicious.Can you cook sausages?"
Mrs. Hawkins said of course she could,

and that night the husband smuggled in a

package of the juicy links.
"I think we had better stop up all The

cracks in the doors and transoms to prevent
the fumes from escaping into the hall,"
said Mr. Hawkins next morning.
"So do I," said Mrs. Hawkins.
"But you must remove the stoppages beforethe chambermaid comes in."
"Why?"
"She might think we've been trying to

asphyxiate ourselves."
"What, with fried sausages?" said Mrs.

Hawkins. And they both laughed merr'ly.
The breakfast was a delicious little nfr.jlrtvitli fi\oc\n nntl hmist siiiinlementn rv

to the sausages, and the Hawkinses figured
the entire cost of the meal at eight cents.
For a week the couple revelled in sausages,
with an occasional slice of pungent, but
succulent, bacon. Then the guilty conscienceof Mr. Hawkins impelled him to
spring a bluff on the gentleman who roomed
directly above. They met in the hall, and
Hawkins, assuming an expression of intensedisgust, said:
"Sir, haven't you noticed a beastly odor

of cooking somewhere in this part of the
house?"
"Why, no," replied the gentleman. "I

haven't noticed it, but I'll report at the
office and have them investigate."
"Please do not go to that trouble," hastilyexclaimed Mr. Hawkins, who saw that

he had made a horrible break. "The odor

%

111
GHT'S AMUSEMENTS.
Keith's Continuous Performances )
Koster & Bial's Vaudeville )
Knickerbocker Theatre Caste 1
Madison Square Garden Gas Exposition jMetropolitan Opera House Grand Opera \
Murray Hill Northern Lights (
Olympia.Music Hall, Vaudeville, 8:15 P. M.; JWinter Garden, Bal Champetre, 11 P. M. (
People's Theatre A Night in New York v
Pastor's Theatre Vaudeville (
Pleasure Palace.Music Hall, 1:30 P. M.; 7 (
P. M. (Proctor's 23d St..Continuous, Noon to 11 (
P. M.

Star Theatre On the Mississippi /
Wallack's Cymbeline (
14th St. Theatre Sweet Inniscarra )

ning, enow or rain in the evening, easterly

does not offend me In the least, I assure

you."
But the obliging gentleman did report at

the office. The proprietor called up next
day to personally investigate the complaint
of Mr. Hawkins, and found that diplomatic
gentleman frying a large panful of sausages
on the gas stove.
The Hawkinses would quit the hotel this

very day, but he has had the .room papered
to match her complexion, and they cannot
well leave on that account.

CHARLES DRYDEN.

PRIVATE THEATRIGALS.
"And how did your amateur theatricals

go off?" asked the girl in the velvet hat.
"Beautifully," said the girl in the corduroyfrock, "er.of course they were not

quite professional, you know."

original than that," said the girl in the velvethat, "I was simply dying to come, but
I had such a headache."
"Why, your sister said it was a sore

throat," said the girl in the corduroy
frock, suspiciously.
"Both, dear," said the girl in the v*1

vet hat, hastily, "she didn't wait to listento all my symptoms. But do tell me
all about it."

"J. shall. In the first place, we had such
a lime selecting a play. You see, everybodywanted a star part; I said nothing
at all myself. The manager is engaged to
my sister, and I knew he wouldn't dare
tj give me a subordinate part- Oh, and
my gown"
"Yes, but how did you finally arrange

It about the play?"
"Oh, we decided to let each one rearrange

his or her own part, then we found that
we had taken so loDg in selecting a play
that we had only time for two or three rehearsals.As for my gown, It"
"Oh, what kind of a part did they give

Thurese?"
"She was to be the maid, but she said she

wouldn't blacken her face to please anybody.Everybody took sides, and the
whole thing was about to go to pieces
when a brilliant idea occurred to me; I told
her that she could make it a French maid
if she liked,"

"The only trouble
was that the audience v V^:'
didn't seem to recognizehim."
"Good; and did she?"
"She did at the first rehearsal, but she

wanted to wear a lot of jewelry, so she
changed to a German peasant dress; the
dialect was too hard, however, and she
finally did It as a Japanese girl."
"And did she make a success?"
"She thinks so. She was about to go on

the stage in that dress and with a pair of
high heeled slippers. I told her, while we

were in the wings, how badly they looked
and she actually kept everybody waiting
while she went all over town to get a pair
of Japanese shoes. Yes, and the others
all acted as if it was my fault for putting
the idea into her head! Oh, my gown
was"
"Yes, and how did the leading man get

along?"
"Oh, very well, except that he was so

frightened that he perspired so that his
mustache would keep coming off; he did
the third act without it. Said that a cou-

pie of hours were supposed to elapse betweenthe second and third acts, anyhow,
and that would have been long enough for
the hero to go to the barber and have It ofT.
Clever of him, wasn't It? The only trouble
was that the audience didn't seem to recognizehim without the mustache, and
seemed to think that the heroine was marryinganother man."
"People are so stupid, aren't they? 1

understand that Maud too* th« part of aa

old woman. How"
"Yes; she was the hero's mother, and she

di'd it in a white frock with blue ribbonsand her hair braided down her back,
and the audience laughed so that the managerhad to go before the curtain and announcethat the hero was only an adopted
son, anyhow. It did seem hard to me that
people were not willing for Maud to look
young once In her life. But I must tell
you about my gown; it"
"Oh, do tell me, had you a large audience?"
"Very; we gave all our friends tickets,

you know. The odd thing was that all ol
us noticed so many of our enemies In the
front seats."
"Oh, well, It was a charity affair, anyhow,so"
"Yes, and I didn't care who saw me

that night. My gown was the loveliest
thing you ever saw. Such a fit, and indeedit ought to have been, for the dressmakeralmost made it on me. I was sc

exhausted from being tltted that I missed
two of the three rehearsals, but that
didn't really matter, for I took a lot ol
lessons in elocution, and had my hail
dressed to perfection on the evening ol
the performance, too. I could see that 1
made an Impression as soon as I stepped
on ttie stage."
"You must let me see your phtographs

of course, you had some taken In youi
dress. I'm sure you made a great sue

cess."
"I.I should have, but for one little

thing."
"I don't see what that could have been

when your dress"
"I couldn't remember a single word ol

my parti" ELISA ARMSTRONG.

.. *

Gaught in the
Metropolitan Whirl.

"Did I ever tell you Bill Wheeler's good
joke on Joe West?" remarked the Western
man. "No? Well, "Wheeler thought it the
funniest thing he ever heard of, and the
first time he related the story It took nearly
an hour, the laughter choked him so.
"I was with a party of prospectors that

had camped ou a bend of the Gila In
Southern Arizona, when one evening Bill
Wheeler rode over from Peter's Ranch to
tell us the joke on Joe West. The cowpuncherwas simply bubbling over with
merriment, and we had to give him a pair
of drinks before he could proceed.
" 'This here West rides up to the ranch

and allows he can subdue any beast what
wore a cinch,' Mr. Wheeler observed, and
then plunged Into a fit of laughter fit to

strangle him. ' "No cow pony what ever
bucked kin make me eat dust; so trot out a

rip-snorter and watch me humble him bad."
The hands was workin' with some wicked
backers, and when Pete Smith rode up on

his little buckskin beast Joe West remarks
that there is his meat. Smith invites West
to take a canter, seeln' he knows so much
about horses, and politely turns the buckskinpony over to him.'
"Here the humorous Wheeler had anotherattack of laughter, but the joke was

evidently so good that we waited patiently,"the Western man explained. "Then
Wheeler continued:

" 'That pony stood like he was asleep
when Joe West first straddles him, and Joe
laughs scornful. Then he gives the critter
a dig with his spurs, and the pony turns
loose a sideshow all on his own account.
He reared, bucked and cavorted like a

ghost dancer, with West a hangin' on

desperate, and then, all at once, the pony
took the bit and bolted.

irsr, ne maxes a straigm: snoot xor a

hundred yards, and then stops quick.
That's where the funny Joke comes in.
West, he keeps on going, and after whirling
twice hit the solid earth in a heap. When
we reached him,' continued Wheeler
In a scream of merriment, 'West's neck is
broke and he dies without knowing it.' *

The black and white cat that makpg her
home in the County Court House should
have a gold medal for heroic conduct in
saving lives. Janitor Patrick Kane is her
reputed owner. She is sleek-coated and
well-fed, but not at all amiable. This
saturnine condition of temperament was

brought about, it is said, by her diet. It
is alleged that Tabby knows a lot about
numerous affidavits in divorce proceedings
that have mysteriously disappeared. JanitorKane says the cat is an epicure, and
only devours legal manuscripts that containrich and spicy matter.
A short time ago the steam pipes by

which the court house is heated got out of
order and It became necessary to build
a fire in the furnace In the basement. The
furnace had not been used for a long time
and the door stood open. The court house
cat had selected the interior as a cozy and
comfortable home. She had established
herself there without Janitor Kane's
knowledge or consent.
He started to build the fire, find had

just Ignited a pile of kindlings when the
cat rushed up and leaped through tile blaze
into the furnace. The janitor jumped back
In amazement. In a moment the cat reappearedwith a little spotted kitten in her
mouth. She dropped it on the floor and
hurried back into the fiery interior, again,
returning with a kitten. Four infant tabbieswere carried out in this way. Then
the janitor on examination found that
all of the kittens had been saved.
The life-saver was well singed, her eyelasheswere gone and her ears were blistered.But she was a heroine just the

same, and she now has a comfortable box
filled with straw in one corner of the
basement.

The railing of the bridge creaked as the
prisoner leaned his mammoth rotundity
against it. "Me lud," he wheezed, "I
'aven't hanythink to say agin the hossifer's
charge of being drunk, but hit's the Gord's
truth that I 'aven't swigged a blessed drop
for six months."
"Not touched liquor for six months, eh?"
"I beg your pardiug. me lud," he gurgled

"I didn't say as 'ow I 'adn't teclied licker.
I sed I 'adn't swigged a drop, me lud."
"Oh, don't 'me lud' me," snapped the

Magistrate. "What are you.a Britisher?
What's your name, anyway?"
"Me name is Enry Orkins, me.you?

wuship, and I'm a Henglishman."
"Well, Henry, I shouldn't hare thought it.

What's your business?"
"Your wuship, I'm a beer himprover,"'

said the prisoner, shifting his bulk from
one leg to another, "hand hit's wot you
might call a purfeshun by haccldent. Has
you 6ee, I'm orful full of 'abit. Hover in
the hold kentry I was a hunder but-chor
on board a P. and Ho. steamer to Hinjy,
but I got that blessed fat that I couldn't
stnnd the 'eat, so I Immigrated to. this 'ere
kentry. The very fust berth that I got was
in a brewe,ry a openln' of 'op bales. Threo
doiys after I'd got me berth I started to
take a short cut across a plank hover a

vat that was arf full of beer, when, stroike
me hugly, hif the bloomiu' plank didn't
break, and hin with a splawsh I fell into
the beer. Well, hafter I'd hollered bloody
inuruer lor air an uuui uie uuss coiuo

halong and pulled me hout with a derrick.
Your wushlp, hit's the gorspel truth, I wast
that bloomin', blazin' boozy from my beer
bawth that I didn't know my weskit from
a door-knob."
"When I was called hup to the Captin'shorfls on Saturday," continued

the prisoner, "I went in all of a

tremble, loike one of them 'ero jelly fish,
doncherno. When I got hinside the uorfls
there was no one there but the Boss. 'I'm
afraid,' ses 'e, 'that you're too fat for youi
job, and I'm a-goin' to give you hanothen.
I'm a-going to pay you twenty dollars a

week to go and fall4into that there samo
vat of beer hevery Saturday hevenink."
"What for?" asked the Magistrate.
"Your wuship," said the prisoner,

"from wot I 'ears and from wot I knows,
stow my bloomin' hoptics if the saloonkeepersthat got that 'ere beer didn't
double their borders. Seems as 'ow hit 'ad
so much body to it."

I "So you've been doin' the tumble act
, once a week ever since, eh?"

"Yes, your wuship, and I've been hintoxlI
cated most of the tolme.wot you might
call a habsorption drunk, doncherno?"
"Well, you might, Henry," said the Mag.

! istfrate, with a smfte, "but I should call it
a six months' soak. Five dollar^, Henry."

Good Prospects.
[St. Louts Post-Dispatch.]

Cleveland, Carlisle & Wilson as a law firm will
not be able to serve the corporations so well as

they have served them in their official capacity
' at Washington, though they are expecting a

great, fleal of corporation work.


